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JOHN: Yes.

[He goes out. KATE^J- to the fireplace, kneels down, puts
on the glove and begins to rake out the ashes.   The
COOK enters. She is a stout homely body of forty-five.
COOK: The butcher's come, Kate. I don't exactly like to *o
up to Alts. Wharton just now. I've got the cold beef for
lunch, but they'll be wanting something for dinner.
KATE: Oh, well, they always like best end. You can't go far

wrong if you have that.
COOK: I've got a fine lot of pease.
KATE: Well, they'll do nicely.

COOK: I was thinking I'd make a fruit tart. I think p'raps
I'd better order two and a half pounds of best end.

[She goes out.   KATE continues to lay the fire.

THE END